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One 


Another random hotel in some nameless city. The noise of the traffic in the streets below filters up those 


three stories to Room 2lb. The clock by the bed reads "3:02 am" in red glaring letters. 


Axl Rose should be asleep. Yet, something plagues his mind and twisting his thoughts. He stares up at the 


ceiling; counting the minutes till morning. 


He curls himself tighter around the only person who gives him any semblance of happiness. But not even he 


can quell Axl's fears. 
Everything he knows and loves is slowly slipping away. 


Slash murmurs something in his sleep and tosses his head. The content smile on his face calming Axl for a 


brief second. But just how many more nights will this last? 
It can't be many. 


He tosses and turns. The bed is comfortable but he is much too restless to sleep. 


Axl? 

Go away, Izzy. 

Axl, you sleeping, man? 

Leave me alone. | hate you. 

Can't sleep, huh? You've got a gg tomorrow you should at least try to get some rest 

Fuck you. 

The sound of a car horn makes Axl jump and his eyes fly open A dream? The singer settles back down again, 
careful not to disturb his sleeping lover. He takes Slash's hand in his and kisses it. A gesture that is tender and 
so much against his own nature. But his guitarist always has a way of doing that to him. 

| can see the bags under your eyes already. 

Why do you care? You quit. | bet you're just waiting for me to fuck up, aren't you? 

Of course not, Axl. I left and gave you my blessing, it just was the end of my time for this 

Your blessing, huh? Fuck that, you ungrateful little worm. 

| had to walk away from if, man. You gave me no choice. Accept it and move on 

Damn right | will. Who needs you? 

You did once. 

The clock now reads, 3:38 am. A half an hour has passed so quickly. Axl shifts uncomfortably and lets his hand 
fall onto Slash's chest. How many hours ago was it that they were intertwined? Slash stretched across the 
bed, arching up to meet Axl's every thrust. How long ago was it that Axl had lost all his senses and fell from 
his high cloud? It couldn't have been that long ago. 

You cant have both worlds, Axl. It doesnt work that way. 

It should 


Was I really what you wanted, Axl? You believe that? 


It makes no difference. You just proved how much | meant to you. You deserted me and acted like a coward. 


Were you afraid, Izzy? 
Ive never been afraid of you. 


Axl nuzzles the back of Slash's neck, trying desperately to shut out Izzy's voice. The voice he knows is just in 
his head. Izzy is long gone and with him Axl's last shred of sanity. 


You knew it would never work 

Yes, | knew. Deep down 

But.. 

What do you want, Axl? 

The first rays of sunlight filter through the curtains. Morning is finally here but it brings no comfort. 
Axl shakes his head. 


Honestly, Izzy? | just don't know. 


